LETTERS FROM SAMOA
their teaching is therefore called by the Samoans lotu Tahiti'; while the Methodists came from Tonga, so their teaching is lotn Tonga. Mercifully they are on good terms with each other, and I confess I hope there cannot be serious difference in their beliefs.
We had the pleasure of a new and most picturesque (if temporary) table-boy the other morning. The day's supplies of meat had been brought up by two little boys, and Talolo pressed one of them into service; he was a handsome little fellow about eight years old, with his head entirely shaved save for a belt of short black hair about two inches wide down the very centre. He wore a spotless white lava-lava^ and walked with the dignity of a little king; you should have seen the air with which he carried across from the cookhouse a dish with a cover on it shining (for once!) like silver, and set it down on the table with perfect grace and self-possession. He was really altogether delightful.
December i.
WE spent most of Sunday inspecting and gloating over our new premises, which are now roofed in. The upper floor is laid and a temporary stair put up, so that we can go where we like; and we are all delighted with the new apartments. An open staircase, six feet wide, will lead from the lanai to the upper flat; and there is also to be a flying bridge leading